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No, yet time femes , wherein you may redeems 
Your banifht honors, and rcftore your (clues , 

Tito the good thoughts oft he world againe: 
Reuenge the jeering and d fdain’d contempt 
Oi this proud King, who ftudies day and night* 

To anfwer all the debt hce owes to you, 

E:ien with the bloody paiment of your deaths: 

The tfore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coufin, (ay no more. 

And now I will vnclalpe a fecret Bookc, 

And to yourquicKe concerning difeontents 
He read your mactcrdeepe and dangerous t 
As full of peri!l and aduenterous (pint. 

As toor’ewalke a Currant roring iowd 
On the vnftcad full footing of a (peare. 

Hot. If hee fill in, pood night.or linkeor fvvitn. 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft , 

So honor erode it from the North to South , 

And let them grapple s the blood more ftirres 
Toro vzea Lion , then roftart a Hare* 

North, imagination offome great exploit , 

Dnues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By Heaue i,met thinks it werean cafie leape. 
To plucke bright honor from the pale-fac’d Maone, 
Ordiueintothe6ottomeof thedeepe , 

Where fad?me-!inc could neuer touch tnegrbund. 
And piucke vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weat’e 
Without eoriiuall , all her dignities s 
But out vport this halfe- fac’t fellowfhip, 

Wor. Hee apprehends a world of figures here ; 

But not the forme of wdiar hee fhould attend; 

Good Coufin gme mce audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

fPtr.T hofefam : noble Sects that are your prifoners. 
H»f. lie keepe them all. 

By God hec (hall not haucaSmofthem. 

No , if a Scat would faueftisfoule, hec (hall not, 
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t |. keepe thetti by this hand. 

1 tfor.Yon dart away,. 

And lend no eare vnto my purpofes ? 

Thole prifoners you fhall keepe. 

//#. Nay, Twill ; that’s fiat i 
Hefayd he would not ranfome Mortimer , 
porbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer t 
But I will finde him when hee lies afieepc. 

Audio bis eare He hallow Mortimer : 

May,ilehaue a Starling (hall bee taught *o fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer ,ap.d giue it him. 

To keepe his anger (fill in motion. 
mr. Heare you,CoufiBj,a word. 

Hot. All (Indies heere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrocke^ 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 

But that I thinke his father loues him nor. 

And would be glad he met with (bmc roifchancc: 

I wouldhaue him peyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Farewell Kinfman.ile talke to you, 

When you are better tempered toattend. 

AV.Why whata Wafp-tongueand impatient fools 
Art thou, to breake intothis womans*mood, 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but t hine ownc? 

Hot. Why looke you, I am whiptand fcourg’d with rods, 
Nettled,and flung with Pifmires,when I heare 
Of this vilcPolititian Bullmgbrooke, 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place • 

A plague vpon i t, i t is in qiofierjhire ; * 

'Twas where t he mad-cap Duke his vnklckept, 

Huvnkle where 1 firft bow«d my. knee 
V Rto this King of Smiles, this Btellingbroohe • 

1 blood, when you and be came backc from R<iue*fhw?b. 

Whvwhar ar ^!i^} e 'c You fay true. 

Why what a candy deale of courtefie, 

This fawning Gray-hound tfccndid proffer me, f : 

Looke when his infant Fortune came to age 

And gentle Harry P#wy,and kind Coufin ; 

c €>,tfce 




40 50 

llllllljlllllj] 









